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CHAPTER XV.
"You are right. 1 see it al." A.nd

now lie se zed her band and, kissed it as
though he had Won the riglIt te that
rupturous enjoyment.

She drew ber band, but se slowly and
se gently as to convey notbing of rebuke
or dispeasure. lAnd se you are going
away ?I said sbe, softly.

"Yes; Walpole lias some pressing rea-
son te be at once in Dublin. He afraid
te make the journey witbout a doctor;
hut rather than risk dela: in sending for
one, he i8 willing to take me as his body
surgeon, and t have accepted the
charge."

The frankness with which he said this
seemed te influence her in bis favor, and
abe said, with a tone of like candor:
"Yeu are righ t. Hie farnily are people
of influence, ad will net readily forget
such a service."

Though he winced under the words,
and showed that it was net exactly the
mode lm which he wated his courtesy te
be regarded, she took no account of the
passing irritation, but went on:

"If you fancy you know something
about me, Mr. Atlee, I know far more
about you. -Your chum, Dick Kearney,
bas been so outispoken as to his friend,
that my Cousin Kate and I have been
accustomed to discuss you like a near
acquaintance-what ar I saying?-i
mean like an old friend."

1I arn very grateful for the interest-;
but will you kindly say what la the ver-
sion my friend Dick bas given of me?
what are the lights that have fallen upon
my humble character?"

"Do yeu fancy that either of us have
time at this moment te open so large a
question? Would net the estimate of
Mr. Joseph Atlee be another mode of
discussing the times we live lu, and the
young gentlemen, more or less ambiti-
eus, who want to influence them ? would
not the question embrace everything,
fromu, the difficulties of Ireland, to the
puzzlhng embarrassment of a clever
young man who bas everything lu bis
favor in life, except the onl> thing that
makes life wort hliving for ?"

"You mean fortune-money ?" .
"Of course I mean mloney. Whatis

so poverless as poverty? Do Inot know
it-not of yesterday, or the day before,
but for many a long year? What so
belpless, what se arring te temper, so
dangerous te il1 principle, and se sub-
versive of all dignity? I can afford to
say these things, and. you can afford t-e
hear them, for there is a sort of brother-
hood between us. We claim the seme
land for our origin. Whatever our birth-
place, we are both Bohemians !"

She held out ber hand as she spoke,
and.vith such an air of cordiality and
frankness that Joe caught the spirit of
the action at once, and bending over,
pressed hie lips to it, as he said: " Iseal
the bargai n.".

" And swear toit?"
" I swear to i t,", cried he.
"There, that. is enough. Let un go

back. or, rather, let me go back alone.
I wili tell them I have sen you, and
beard of your approaching departure."

CHAPTER XVI.
THE TWO " KEARNEYb."

A visit te his father was net usually
one of those things that young Kearney
either specslated on with pileasure be-
forehand,or much enjoyed w ben tt came.
Certain measures of decorum, and some
8ii more preaing necessities of econ-
omiy required that he should pass some

mouths of every year at home; but
they w ore always seasons looked! forw ard
te with a mild terror, and, when the
time drew nigh, met with a species -of
dogged, fierce resolution that oertainly
diid net serve tolighten the burden of the
infliction; and though-Kate's experience
of t-his temper was net varied by any, ex-
ceptions, she would still go on looking
wiih pleasure for the time of hie-visit,
a!d plotting innumerable little schines
fo'r enjoy ent while hehould romain.
'ihe tirst day or two after his arrivai
usually went over pleasantly enougl.
Dick came bacIr fult cf his town life and

h amiflnments, nd Kate *was qmtle
uatisfied to accept a-ny gayety a-t second-

- haud. Ho hîad so mnch to say of balle,

and picnics, and charming rides in the
Phoeaix,of garden-pties in the beau' i
fui environs of Dublin, or more pretenti-
eus entertaments that took tbe shape
of excursions WÖ W ray or Killiney. *She
cRme at lest tolearn all bis friend and
acquaintancea by name, and never con-
founded the stately beauties that he
worsbiped afar off with the "awfully

jolly girls" whom he flirted with quite
irresponsibly. She. knew, toc, ail about
his male - compan ions, from the flash
young fellow-commoner from Downsmhire,
who had a saddle-horse and a mounted
groom waiting for him every day after
mormng lecture, down to that acampish
Jee Atlee, with vhose scrapes and eccen-
tricities he ßlled many an idie hour.

Independently of her gift as a good
listener, Kate would very willingly have
heard all Dick's adventures and descrip-
tions not only twice but tenth told ;just
as the child listens with unweariedatten-
Lion te the fairy-tale whose end he is well
aware of, but atill likes the little detail
faling fresh upon bis ear, se would this
young girl make him go over some nar-
rative she knew by heart, and would net
suffer him te omit the sligbtest incident
or mo.ttrifling circumatance that height-
eed the interest of the story.

As te Dick, however, the dull mono-
tony of the daily life, the small and
vulgar interests of thebouse or the farni,
which formed the only topics, the under-
growl of economy that ran through every
conversation, as though penurtousness
was the great object -ot existence-but
perbapa, more than all these together,
the early hours-so overcame him that
he at fir8t became low-spirited, and then
sulky, seldom appeariug save at meal-
imes, and certainy contributing little

to the pleasures of the meeting;.se that
at last, though she might not eaaily have
heen brought te the confession, Kate
Kearney saw the time of Dick's departure
approach without regret, and was actu-
ally glad te be relieved from that terrer
of a rupture between her father and her
brother of which net a day passed with-
out a menace.

Like all men who aspire to uomething
mu Ireland, Kearney desired te see his
son a barrister: for great as are the re-
wards of tbat high career, they are net
the fascinations which appeal moet
strongly te the squirearchy, who love te
think that a country gentleman may
know a little law and be never the riener
f.r it-may have acquired a profession,
and yet never known what was a client
or what a fee.

That Kearney of Kilgo'bin Castle
should hereduced te tra'uping his way
down the Bachelor's Walk to the Four
Courts, with a stuff bag carried behind
him, was net te be thought of; but there
were se many positions li life, se nany
situations for which that gifted creature
the barnister of six yeara' standing was
alone -eligible, that Kearney was very
anxious bis son should be qualified te
acce pt that £1,000 or £1600 a year
whic a gentleman could hol.d without
any shadow upon his capacity, or the
slightest reflection on his industry.

Dick Kearney, however, bad net only
been living a very gay life in town, but,
te avail bimsel of a variety ot those
flattering attentions which this inter-
ested world bestows by preference on
men of esome pretension, had let it be be-
lieved that he was the heir te a very
considerable estate, and by great proba-
bility, also te a titie. Te have adrnitted
that le thought i.t necessaYy to follow
any career at ail would have been to ab-
dicate these 1retensions, ad se he
evaded that question of the law lu ail
discussions with bis father, sometimes
affecting to say lie had net made up his
mind, or that ho head scru ples of con-
science about a barrister's cal ing, ir that
he ooubted whether the Bar of Ireland
was not, -like most high institutions,
going to be abolished by Act of Parlia-
ment, and an& the litigation of the land
be done by deputy.in Westminister Hall.

On the tnorung after the visitora took
tineir departure from Kilgobbin, old
KXarney, who usualy relapsed from any
exeroise of hospitality into a morethan
ordinary amount of parsimony, sat
thinking over the varions economies by
which the dornestic budget could be
squared,aud after a very long 'eance
with old Gill, in which he guestion of
raising some rents and dumninshing cer-
tainbounties. was discussed, he sent up
the atewardto'Mr. Richard'a room to asy
lie wanted tespeak tohim.

Dic'k, at the ime of tbe message, was
stretched, full length on a sofa, smoking
a mecerschaumi, snd speéulating h"w n.
wvas that the "aweil' took to Joe Atlee.
andi what t-hoy saw ini t-hat confounded

;snob, instead of himself. Having in a
degree satisfied himself that Atlee'a suo.
ceas was all owing ta bis intense and out.
rageous flattery, h. was startled from bis
reverie by the servant's entrance.

" How is he this morning, Tim ?"
asked he, with a knowing look. "I he
fierce-is there anything up-have the
heifera been passing the night in the
wheat, or bas any one come over from
Moate with a bill?"

N, air, none of themn; but his blood's
np about aomething. Ould Gill is gone
dowi the stair, swearing like mad, and
Mises Rate i down the road, with a face
like a turkey-cock."

" I think you'd better say I was out,
Tim-that you couldn't find me in my
room."

" 1'daren'lt, air. He saw that little1
Skye terrier of yours below, and he said
to me.: 'Mr. Dick is sure to be at home;1
tell him I want him immediately.'I"

" But if I had a bad headache, andj
couldn't leave my bed, wouldn't that be
excuse enough ?"

"It would make him come here. And1
if I was you, air, I'd go where I cou ld geti
away myself, and not where he couldi
stay as long as he liked."1

" There's aomething in that. 111 go,:
Tim. Say I'il be down in a minute."1

Very careful te attire bimself in the,
humblest coetume of bis wardrobe, andi
apecially mindful that neither studs ior
watch-chain should offer offensive matter
of comment, he took his way toward thei
dreary little den, which. filled with old
top-boots, driving-whips, garden imple-
ments and fishing-tacke, was known as1
" the lord's study," but whose sole liter-
ary ornament was a sbelf of antiquated
almanacs. There was astrange grimness
about his father's aspect which struck
young Rearney as he crossed the thresb-
old. His face wore the peculiar sardonio
expression of one who had not only bit.
upon an expedient, but achieved a sur-j
prise, as he held au open letter in one
band and motioned with the other te ai
seat.

"I've been waitin till these people1
were gene, Dick-til we had a quiet1
house of it-to say a few words te yeu.
Isuppose your friend Atlee is not coming
back here ?"

" I suppose not, sir."
" I don't like him, Dick; and I'm muchj

mistaken if he is a good fellow."
"I don't think he is actúally a bad

fellow, sir. He in often terribly hard up,
and has to do scores of shifty tuings, but
I never found him out in anything dis-
honorable or false."

"That's a matter of taste, peihaps.
Maybe you and I might differ about
what was honorable or what was false.
At. al events, he was under our roof bore,
and If those nob--or swaells, I believe
you call them-were like to be of use to
any of uns, we, the people that were enter-
taining thom, were the first to be ho:ght
of; but your pleasant friend thought
differently, and made such good use of
hie time that he cut you out altogether,
Dick-he left you nowhere."

" Really, air, it never occurred te me
till now te take that view of the situa-
tion."

"Well, take that view of it now, and
see bow you'Il like it. I ou have your
way te wrk in life as weH as Mr. Atiee.
From all I can judge, you're scarcely as
well calculated to do it as he is. Yon
have not bis smartness, you have not bis
brains, and you have not bis impudence
-and taitb, Pm much mistaken but it's
the best of the three!à"

"I don't perceive, sir. that we are
necessa-ily pitted against, each other atà
al."

"Don't you? Well, s rnuch the
worse fSr you if you don't see that everyi
fellow that bas nothing in the world is'
the r 'al of every other fellow that's in
the same pliglit. For every one that
swims, Len, at least, sink."

" Perhaps, sir, to begin, I never fully
realized the firt condition. I was not
exactly aware that I was witbout any-
thing in the worid."

" l'm conint te that, if -you'il bave a
little pat-ience. Here is a letter fron
Tor M'Keown, cf Abbey street. I wrote
to him about raising a few hundreds on
mortgage, t oclear off some of our debta,
and have a trifle in hand for drainage and
to buy stock, and he tells me that there's
no use going L> any of the money-londers
so long-s your extravagance continue
ta be the talk of the town. A.v. y'ou

NO OTHER Sarsaparilla has ef-
fected suchi remarkable cures as

H.OOD'8Ssarsapanila, cf Scrofula,
Salt Rheum. and! other-blood! diseases. ,
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needn't grow red nor frown that way.
Tb e latter was a private one to myself,
and Pm only tel ing it to yenlu confi-
dence. Hear what he says: 'Yon have
a right to niake your son a fellow-com-
moner if you like, and ho bas a right, by
his father's own ehowing, to behave like
a man of fortune; but neither of you
have a right to balieve that men who
advance money will aocept these pire-
tensions as good security, or think any-
thing but the worse of you both for your
extravagance.'"

"And yon don't mean to horsewhip
him air ?" burat out Dick.

" Not, at any rate, tilI I pay off two
thousand pounds that I owe him, and
two years' nterest -at six per cent., that
he has suffered me to become his debtor
for."

" Lame as he is, l'il kick him before
twenty-four hours are over."

" If you do, he'll shoot you like a dog,
and it wouldn't be the first time he
handled a pistol. No, no, Master Dick.
Whether for botter or worse, I can't tell,
but the world la not what it was when I
was your age. There's no provoking a
man to a duel nowadaya; nor no pting
hin when ho won't fight. Whatber it's
your fortune is damaged or your feelings
hurt, you must look to the law to redress
you ; and to take your cause into your
own hands is to have the whole world
againat you.»

" And this insult is thon to be sub-
mitted to ?"

" It is, first of ail, to be ignored. It's
the same as if you never hoard it. Juat
get it out of your beRAd, and listen to
what he sys. Tom M'Keown Je one of
the keenest fellows I know; and hle has
business with men who know not only
what's doing in Dawning street, but
what's going to be done there. Now
here's two things that are about to take
place: one is the sane as done, for it's
aIl ready prepared-the taking away the
landlord's right, and making the State
determine what rent the tenant ahall pay,
and how long hie tenure will ho. The
second won't come for two sessions after,
but it will be alaw all the same. 'here's
to be no primogeniture class at al, no
entail on land, but a subdivision, like in
America, and, I believe, in France"

"I don't believe it, air. These would
amount to a revolution "

(To bc ontinued)
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Wair A BIT.-Friendly stranger, who
insiste upon shaking hands: To think
that we have been neighbours for ever
so long, and I didn't know it. Yet your
face seems familiar to me. I am sure
Ive seen you somewhere before. Bash-
fui neighbour: At the Ultratorium Club,
maybe? Friendly stranger: Of course.
I don't go much to the club, though.
lSuch a mixed lot. Are you often there?
Bashful neighbour, becoming still more
bashful: Oh yes, air; I'm there every
day. Friendly atranger: Old member, I
supppose? Bashful neighbour: No, sir,
head waiter.-Judy.

Montres. 1November 189L i was eufferlng for
three month fronm an obstinatecough. prick-
la in my tbroat. ni ht sweata and a generai
dehili.y which cause rrto rar conIasption
or t.he ibroat. i amn now perrectij eIi, and
owe my cure to Dr. Laftolete syrup of Tur-
pentine. I took four small bottles or 25 cents
ael. FEUX sAuvAGEAu, GénéralCoan-
iractor, No. 179.St.-AntoineUtreent a

MONTSEAL, 29th Februsry na it.-J. G. La-
violette, Ewq, M.D., No. 219 Oomnlassloneru'
steeet. 'Sr,-I sufrered for 22 years from a
severe bronchitusuand oppression which I had
caught during_ tlie ]ranico-PrtiSslSn war. 1.
maade useInFrance sFdCanada o r nqim-
portant remedies, but unavalinn Y. 1 am
now completey cured ater av ng sued 4
bottieor yiar Syrur of 2'urpentine I amn
happy to give you ths testimonial, and hope.
for the good of huranity. your syrup maybo-
ceaie known everywhers. AUGUSTE BenXki-
ezl,, &dvertiing Agent for " TAeNational."

MONTREA, lSLb December, 890. 1. the •n-
desegned, do certify thrt Dr. L<,ufdett'a
Byrup of Turpueine, whlch I am using ror
some uie, ie ahe only remedy thathas given
me a notable relief romL - eAtfba r a diseae
from wblob 1 have been a uairer for many
years, and which lad become no very serions
un terequire my dispeasation (rom Occupation
of any klnd.I have been trested by severai
physolas abroad, but witnout the ulightest
resuit; and do horaste*e that the progresve
iraprovsmt iwhich in daily %&king uiiaoe la
Zihealin hi the use or this yrup givea me
ontire couadence in a radical cure. STTRa
OCTAVIEN, JSieterr O harity cf tRe Provi-
dence, ecorner of slutn a d 64 4Catherine 8t«.

PUoViDENcE ABYIuM, corner St. HUbert-
and th. Catbrinle BtreeW I consider Itmy
duty 10oesrt.ii'y tliat, belmg a aufferer frein
Chronie ronohilismoince over2yearsthe use
oi D.>'ctor LavioleteBlsfYump _f TUiirpSn

asgiv4n meagos relif Thie eoug a
diminishîed and uleep basreturned grad ul
sister TEonÂs cORSrNr, sister or hbariiy o!
the Providence.


